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INTRODUCTION. 

KESWICK, at the present time, January, 1885, has 
a native resident, T2 years of age, of whom 
the town may be justly proud, not only as an 
employer of labour some years ago, but as a philan- 
thropist in promoting the welfare of his beloved place 
of birth by erecting fountains and placing good and 
comfortable seats in suitable and necessary situations, 
not for the use and enjoyment of the inhabitants 
only, but the thousands of visitors who flock to the 
capital of the Lake District during " the season." 

Mr. Ladyman, the resident referred to, has, during 
his long life, been *'Jack of many trades, and 
master of ^//," judging from the circumstance 
that out of the lot he earned for himself a compe- 
tence by which he was enabled to retire some 
years ago, after which he devoted himself " to going 
about doing good by stealth," and it is to be hoped 
he did not " blush to find it fame." His townsmen 
have appreciated his efforts to make the district as 
attractive as possible to visitors, and there is no 
doubt but that he has set AN EXAMPLE TO OTHERS 
in the immediate neighbourhood, who have more 
ample means at command than ever he possessed, 
" to go and do likewise." 



THOUGHTS AND RECOLLECTIONS 

OF KESWICK. 

I Samuel Ladyman, of Keswick, now 72 years 
of age, have been godfather to twelve chil- 
dren, all living but one,v and all over 21 years of 
age, except Turner Douglas's boy. The one that 
died was Mr. William Kennedy's daughter, a great 
favourite of Mrs. Ladyman's and myself. Six of the 
above were children of drapers in Keswick. I have 
been in six different businesses ; was with Dr. 
Scambler — a cabinet maker — an ironmonger — a 
joiner — a spirit merchant — pencil maker, and butcher. 
The last order I had as a butcher was for six sheep's 
heads and plucks, which were served to and paid for 
by a gentleman in Keswick. Those were from the 
last sheep I slaughtered. I have lodged with Mrs. 
Storey (Storey's Hotel) thirteen years, from whom 
I have received the greatest attention. 

On a very hard winter, four years ago, I had six 
collecting boxes at various places to provide for a 
soup kitchen. Two were on the Lake Road, where I 
think, on moonlight nights, there would not be less 
than 2,000 people on the ice. I had good boxes ; 
also did pretty well in others. 1 got about ;if 12, and 
on Old Folks* Saturday, which was my last day, I met 
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a friend who asked me how much I had got. I said 
about 3^12, and expected to make it ^20. He would 
bet los. I did not. However, on that day I got over 
^8 good money, and a half-sovereign, one guinea, and 
half-guinea. 

I called in the King's Arms in the evening. Mr. 
Scott and the late Mr. Thomas Temple were there ; 
also Mr. Greenhow, baker. They asked me if I had 
won my wager. " Yes ; got over 3^20, and a guinea- 
and-a-half to spare." 

Mr. Greenhow asked to see the half, as he had not 
seen one before. He said that he would give me 
twelve shillings worth of bread for it for the soup 
kitchen. I said I must have it the same weight as 
Carlisle bread. He said he could not do that, as his 
had butter in it. 

I called at the Bank on Monday, and Mr. Cros- 
thwaite informed me that the guinea-and-half were 
not gold. 

I made out who put them in, and told them I would 
report them if they did not give me ten shillings for 
the soup kitchen, and I got it. 

I learned from Mrs. Scott that they were taken 
from her drawer for the joke. Now I have sent the 
guinea for Mr. S. to put upon his watch chain, ready 
holed, and the half has been also given away. 

When I ordered 144 rolls of bread with butter 
in, and the half-guinea Mr. Greenhow bought of 



me for I2s., I did not pay him with the counterfeit 
half-guinea, but paid him in cash for the soup kitchen. 
I divided my collections in the boxes betwixt the two 
soup kitchens. 

A gentleman I met told me he had just been across 
and put in a half-crown. On opening the box there 
was sixpenny worth of coppers. So I shun*d him, and 
he never shoon'd me again. 

At another box on the rails, opposite Mr. 
Gibson's house, he saw a " lady " tampering with the 
box, and he was ^going towards her, when she cut 
away in a hurry, and left the instrument in the hole. 
To my surprise, it was the " pincers " taken from her 
skirt that lifted it from the mud. 

Keswick 70 years ago only kept one painter. He 
supported himself in summer, and wintered in the 
Workhouse. His name was Billy Walker. Miss 
Younghusband was born in the same house in which 
she died, aged nearly 80 years. Miss Elleray was 
bom in the same house in which she died, aged over 80 
years. Joseph Wren, of Newlands, died in the same 
house in which he was born, over 80 years of age. 
These three were never from home more than two 
months in all their lifetime. Miss Ann Gordon was 
born in the same house she died in, aged 72. Mrs. 
Crosthwaite lived 72 years at the Museum. Mrs. 
Turner was 63 years at Derwent Hill. John Walker 
lived 45 years in one cottage. 



I wish to inform you that old Squire Pocklington 
was a wealthy banker in Nottingham. He retired. 
He was requested to leave his name in the bank, 
which he did, and it afterwards failed, and he lost a 
great deal of his wealth. 

In building Barrow House, my father, Thomas 
Ladyman, and James Lawson, sen., were workmen 
for him. He was frequently amongst them. One day 
he said, " Ladyman, you sweat very much, so does old 
Lawson, but out of the wrong place " (he generally 
had a drop at his nose). At another time his labourers 
could not find a job; so he said, "You must not leave, 
I will find you work. Bring your barrows, and wheel 
a large heap of stones to such a place." When done 
they told him. He said, " Wheel them back to where 
you brought them from." My father generally took 
his dinner with him ; and on that day Mr. P. told 
him and Lawson to go into the Hall and have dinner, 
and he continued to do so as long as he worked there. 
At the end of a fortnight, my father went to get 
his basket, and discovered that the rats had gone with 
its contents. 

The next summer Mr. Pocklington built the house 
on the island. My grandfather was architect and 
builder. In building they took the materials up a 
ladder ; and, when nearly finished, it was found he 
had forgot the staircase, which had to be put in the 
best corner they could find. 
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Mr. P. was also owner of Derwent Bank Estate, and 
made a very complete plan of all his property that is 
not now to be found. Perhaps Mr. David Pape may 
have one, as he bought a lot of plans at Mr. J. Graves' 
sale at Fortinscale. Should he find one, I would be 
veiy glad to purchase the same. 

The next summer Mr. Pocklington built Derwent 
Bank, and employed a great many men, summer and 
winter. He was "a fine old English gentleman !" 

I am sorry to hear that our worthy Vicar contem- 
plates the removal of the organ which was erected 
by our late and esteemed friend, James Stanger. I 
should not like to see it done. At a cost of thousands 
of pounds, he renovated the church, and made it what 
it is. When a gentleman told him he was impoverish- 
ing himself, his answer was, "More I give, more I get" 

Respecting the seats and fountains erected around 
the district, I placed about five years ago four foun- 
tains and sixteen seats at places, with good views of 
Skiddaw, Druids' Temple, Watendlath, Bowder Stone, 
Honister, Buttermere Hawse, on Catbells at the back 
of the lake, Castlerigg, and elsewhere. 

Before I made the pleasure-ground on Brow Top, I 
called to let R. D. Marshall, Esq., see a drawing made 
by the late son of Mr. Thomas Hodgson. He quite 
thought it would be an improvement to the town of 
Keswick, I have the drawing of it now, showing as 
finished, and also in its rough state. He asked me 



who had placed the seats, fountains, &c, I told him 
I had. What at your own expense ? Yes. He 
handsomely gave a cheque for £i6 to be placed to 
my credit. This was for seats, &c. In a few months 
I commenced the pleasure-ground, which cost me 
£$4 13s. 6d. I did not solicit anyone for money; they 
came and gave it, viz., Mr. Ledger, £$ ; Miss Young- 
husband, I OS. ; Miss Crosthwaite, los. ; a Friend, is. ; 
Mr. Stevens, los. ; the late Mr. Howson, £1 ; Dr. 
O'Reilly, los. ; Mr. Bakewell, Ss. ; Mrs. Rumney, £1. 
Extra work done to protect Mr. Ledger's park, in 
raising a wall, topping with glass, cost me over £6. 
The railings and two turnstiles cost ^23. I sodded 
all myself, each side of the walks up the footpath, on 
both sides, round the pallisades, and all outside. When 
finished I was served with a bill for twelve months* 
rent, which I objected to pay, Castlerigg claiming a 
right to the piece of Common. 

Then I was served with a letter ordering me to take 
down the railings, though I have not done so. If 
Mr. Marshall insists I shall take it down, and give it 
to Hewetson's park, where I gave ;^20 for seats, and 
one seat beside. 

When I asked the steward what they were going to 
do with the piece of ground at Brow Top, he said, 
" Plant it with larch." This would spoil the view 
from the top of the hill. It was my intention, had I 
not been interfered with, to have left £$0 in the hands 
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of the churchwardens to lend out, and the interest to 
be applied in keeping the fountain and pleasure 
ground in good repair, &c. 

The piece of common, I believe, was never awarded 
to anyone, and it was through courtesy I showed my 
drawing to Mr. Marshall, he being lord of the manor. 
This plot never belonged to the Greenwich Estate. 
The turnpike road went up by the wall, where I put 
my footpath and turn-gate on the other side. It all 
adjoined Mr, Ledger's land, when that estate got a 
portion, and would have got it all, had not the new 
winding road gone through it, to ease the horses. 
All the earth taken from the cutting was placed upon 
the piece I levelled. It took four men a week to 
wheel it into the hollow, to make it even. 

I found a good spring, sank a well, and placed* a 
cistern, and lined it with freestone flags, for a supply 
to the trough outside for horses and cattle. At the 
very site where I covered the cistern formerly grew a 
whin bush, under which the British plate, stolen from 
Mr. John Scott's, of the King's Arms, was found. 
The thieves had discovered it was not silver, and so 
had buried it under this bush. 

I had a large double seat made for Castlehead ; 
also would have repaired the entrance steps, but 
this Mr. Marshall said he would do himself. Whether 
it is done or not I cannot say, having been con- 
fined to my room a long time through ill-health. 
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I also made a fountain for Barrow Side to be served 
from Otley's Well. I got notice before fixing that I 
would have to pay so much for both, so I placed my 
seat near Grange Bridge, and the fountain near the 
school at High Hill. A kind friend attends to it. 
The cost of the lot was ;£'i40, out of which £21 8s. gd. 
was given me towards the same. 

The late Mrs. Crosthwaite, of the Museum, was the 
last living of all I knew, who, with myself, knew ^11 
the parties named in my long list of names to be 
found at the end of "My Recollections." All the 
properties in the town have changed hands in my 
recollection, and I can give the names of each of the 
successors from sixty years ago. 

My memory is wonderful. I can recollect that, 
when about four or five years of age, the old shambles 
were taken down below the Town Hall. The Town 
Hall was built previously — in 18 12 — the year I was 
born — in the house where Mr. E. Greenhow lives now, 
which my father built in 181 1. 

It may be interesting to know that Mr. James 
Langhorn, the late Borrowdale postman, travelled that 
road for thirty years, or 390 months, or 1,560 weeks, 
or 9,360 days, which at the rate of 14 miles per day 
(six days a week), amounts to a total 131,040 miles, 
and represents walking round the world nearly 5J 
times — the circumference of the world being estimated 
at 25,000 miles. 
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Mr. James Little, who has travelled over Helvellyn 
for fifty years, with his week*s provisions upon his back, 
I have known for fifty-five years ; and he has gone 
over the mountains to-day, this 19th of January, 1885, 
fresh and hearty. He has crossed Helvellyn 5,200 times. 

Some nine years ago I was going to see a head- 
stone that I had put up in Crosthwaite Churchyard 
for my parents, brother, and sisters, when I met a 
clergyman, and tpld him my errand. He supposed it 
would be the place where I would rest at last. I could 
not say, as I had four head-stones erected. He was 
anxious to know where. I told him my first wife was 
buried behind the old Parish Church, my second at St. 
John's Church, and the third at Bolton Gate. He was 
astonished to hear it, for he thought I had never been 
married. They were all three good, faithful, and 
industrious women ! 

My last wife was buried at Bolton Gate ; also my 
late dear friend, Mr. W. Moore Bell, was buried in that 
Churchyard, where there is a monument erected over 
his grave. His brothers and sisters have erected, on 
the site of the old school-house, a lecture-hall or 
reading-room. 

One Christmas I met him and friends at his brother's 
at Waterside. We had a jolly evening. It was the 
first time I ever saw "JNap" played. It was a very 
hard frost, and the late George Turner and wife and 
myself had to go to Snow Hill, but the horse could 
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not travel. The ladies retired to rest, an^ we did the 
best we could. Mr. Bell bedded me on the sofa, him- 
self on the hearthrug, others upon chairs, &c., and did 
very well. Had a good breakfast, our horses shar- 
pened, and got to Snow Hill to dinner. The next 
time I met Mr. Bell was at Scales. We were there a 
week when he left for Melbourne, his last visit before 
coming home to retire. I was in London a month 
before he sailed. Spent many a pleasant night at 
Sackville Street, where he died. He amassed a great 
fortune, about ^f 140,000, besides ^f 16,000 lost in a 
bank that failed in Australia. He left the greater 
bulk to a brother and sisters : did not forget his rela- 
tives, also his god-children. A kind and benevolent 
gentleman. He died in London at the age of 48 years. 

I first saw him in Dublin, where he was serving his 
time with Messrs. Roper & Jefferson, of Wigton. I 
called to see Harvey Crosthwaite, but was not ac- 
quainted with Mr. Bell then, when I was at Scales'. 
My second game of " Nap " was at Low Row, at Mr. 
Fergus Parkas. " Nap " was never had all night until 
the last two deals, when I had " Nap "twice. 

Previous to marrying the third time (Miss Jane 
Routledge), we were both acquainted with Mr. and 
Mrs. Muckle ; and as there were signs of a baby, it was 
arranged we were to stand godfather and godmother. 
On the morning of our marriage, the baby, a girl, was 
born. We both thought we would give it something, so 
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I bought a field of Mr. Muckle and gave if her. I paid 
3^400 for it. I was to have power to sell it, but not 
for less than its cost ; but to make a profit for her. I 
sold it to Mr. John Grave for ^^940. It was lent out 
on good security. I had the interest until she was 21 
years of age — which occurred on the 6th October, 
1884, — when I sent for her, and she received the 3^940 
at the Bank. She and her mother called to thank 
me, and I gave her good advice to keep it together. 

I may add that in a lawsuit with Mr. John Grave, 
the costs were over ^2,000, and I had m}'' lights 
blocked up, which remain so yet. 

I presented Mr. and Mrs. John Jenkinson with a 
silver kettle, weighing 74 oz., on their 25th marriage 
anniversary. I had tea from it once, which gave 
Mrs. Storey's tea an excellent flavor. The kettle 
was bought by the late Abraham Fisher, at the cost 
of £100, and was a marriage gift to Mr. and Mrs, 
James Stanger, of Lairthwaite. 

The late James Stanger built the school and dwell- 
ing house at High Hill. The late Arthur Dover and 
I were churchwardens about sixteen years ago, when I 
was half the expense of putting up the palisading and 
gates at Crosthwaite Church. I collected as much as 
was required for lowering and widening Crossings 
bridge ; also for widening the road to the church. 
The late Mr. Oxley was a very good subscriber to it. 
Mr. Mark gave the ground from his field. 
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Anthony Gibson, the late parish clerk, came to 
Keswick in 1800, and re-built Keswick bridge. He 
was parish clerk for about fifty years. 

At the fountain on Latrigg, Mr. John Spedding 
gave me liberty to seek for water, and I found a good 
spring, where I put in a cistern to supply the foun- 
tain, and lined and covered it with freestone flags. 
The cistern is behind the seat, and I think the pipes 
have got damaged. In the spring I intend to see that 
they are all put into proper order. 

The fountain at Castlerigg toll-bar is supplied from 
Col. Greenall's field through the toll-bar house. It was 
found that the fountain was injuring their trade of 
selling treacle beer, pop, and lemonade, and the pipes 
got injured. 

Mrs. Dover, of Skiddaw Bank, gave a sum of money 
to repair the Honister Road to Buttermere, to ease 
the horses. I also put up a fence on Buttermere 
Hawse, a dangerous place ; also near Keskadale, 
where the late Mr. Tom Spedding, of Mirehouse, had 
a narrow escape. 

I have never been to see Brow Top since the time 
I finished it, five years ago, having been served with 
a bill of rent for it. 

Previous to my putting up the fountains, Mrs. 
Dover, of Skiddaw Bank, expressed a wish that there 
should be a dish at the foot of the fountains for 
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dogs to quench their thirst, and which . I had done. 
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I can recollect twenty-two woollen manufacturers, 
in Keswick, of whom but one is living now. The 
woollen mills used to employ from 300 to 400 hands, 
men and women. I can name the several tenants of 
the inns and public-houses in Keswick for sixty years 
back. One called the " Grapes,*' where Mr. T. W. Gatey 
now has his shop, had no less than ten tenants in 
twenty years. The house and shop of Mr. Joseph 
Younghusband, tailor, was an inn known as the 
" Black Jug." The " Derwentwater " Hotel, at Portin- 
scale, was previously known as the " Blucher," and 
further back still as the " Black Dog." 

I can point out the houses occupied by the several 
persons named in the following list who lived there 
sixty years ago; and I could also tell whether they 
were widowers, widows, or married people. 

For the better identification of the respective 
householders I have also added the calling or 
vocation of each : — 

John Allinson, surgeon. 

Thomas Cockin, plumber and glazier. 

John Jackson, solicitor. 

Wm. Sim, solicitor. 

John Nicholson, brewer. 

Thomas Tolson, journeyman brewer. 

John Grave, breadbaker and guide. 

Fisher Rookin, Adam Gill, innkeepers. 

Miss Crosthwaite, draper. 
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A. Norman, innkeeper. 

Wales Fisher, barber and hairdresser. 

Mrs. FAnson, innkeeper, " Royal Oak." 

Mary Fawcett, innkeeper. 

Jonah Hogarth, druggist. 

— Jackson, draper. 

Mrs. Jane Bell, innkeeper. 

Ben Sealby, ironmonger. 

Miss Irwin, teacher. 

Mrs. Rookin, glass and china dealer. 

John Jackson, innkeeper, " Queen^s Head." 

Joseph Dawson, ironmonger, banker, and spirit 

merchant. 
Henry Hewetson, innkeeper. 
John Greenip, schoolmaster. 
Joseph Banks, saddler. 
Mary Fisher, druggist. 
Thomas Ladyman, cabinet maker. 
Timothy Ladyman, ironmonger. 
William Mayson, cowkeeper. 
Robert Yarker, ostler. 
Sarah Mayson, stationer's shop. 
William Jackson, cooper. 
John Edmondson, surgeon. 
Robert Richardson, edge-tool maker. 
John Hodgson, master of the workhouse. 
George Mayson, blacksmith. 
Edmund Foster, cooper. 
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Edward Barron, bacon curer, baker, and rate col- 
lector. 
Mark Mayson, seedsman. 
Jonathan Scott, manufacturer. 
Joseph Glover, cabinet maker. 
Thomas Dixon, labourer. 
John Hewetson, innkeeper. 
Ralph Douglas, spirit merchant. 
Joseph Wilson, joiner. 
John Porter, tailor. 
Henry Crosthwaite, manufacturer. 
Joseph James, blacksmith. 
Thomas James, blacksmith. 
Peter Buckbarrow, manufacturer. 
Robert Southey, LL.D., Poet Laureate. 
Mr. Midgely, gentleman. 
Thomas Walker, carrier. 
John Edmondson, labourer, 
Isaac Postlethwaite, joiner. 
William Robinson, carrier. 
Mary Elleray, dyer and manufacturer. 
Joseph Slack, gentleman. 
Abraham Fisher, weaver. 
John Bromley, stone cutter. 
William Crosthwaite, retired farmer. 
Thomas Benson, weaver. 
Bell Walker, weaver. 
Charles Gray, nurseryman. 
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Mrs. Rookin, retired lady. 

Jonathan Scott, carrier. 

James Andrie, waggoner. 

William Hartley, waller. 

Joseph Tolson, gardener. 

Joseph Clark, earthenware dealer and sawyer. 

Robert Sanders, gentleman, 

William Parsable, clergyman. 

Abraham Slack, gentleman. 

John Mayson, manufacturer. 

Thomas Nicholson, waller. 

Captain Bagshaw; retired. 

Miss Ladyman (Slack). 

Thomas Musgrave, dyer. 

James Gray, boot and shoe maker. 

Bella Grave, confectioner. 

John Ladyman, pencil manufacturer. 

John Dover, edge-tool maker. 

Daniel Crosthwaite, Museum. 

William Scurr, cabinet maker. 

Lancelot Harrison, manufacturer. 

John Brownrigg, manufacturer. 

Peggy Hartley, letter carrier. 

Mrs. Dunglinson (Mr. James Atkinson) postmaster 

and banker. 
Jane Bunbury, confectioner. 
William Kirkbride, tinman. 
William Cramptpn, printer. 
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William Plaskett, pencil maker. 

John Walker, innkeeper. 

William Bown^ss, builder. 

John Squires, watchmaker, 

Martin Robinson, schoolmaster. 

Joseph Braithwaite, shoemaker. 

Joseph Grave, weaver. 

Isaac Hodgson, manufacturer. 

Mary Taylor, bread baker. 

William Dixon, retired officer. 

Henry Stoddart, manufacturer. 

Thomas Atkinson, shoemaker. 

Mary Dickinson, grocer. 

Ann Lancaster, innkeeper. 

Joseph Bowe, innkeeper. 

Thomas Irving, hairdresser and barber, 

George Rose, retired shoemaker. 

Nancy Guy, grocer and tallow chandler. 

Sarah Clark, confectioner. 

Misses Banks, retired ladies. 

John Dobson, innkeeper, " Rose and Crown.** 

John Irving, draper. 

Isaac Thwaite, ostler and confectioner. 

Joseph Dawson, ironmonger and spirit merchant. 

Matilda Moore, innkeeper. 

John Moore, fishing tackle maker and guide. 

Daniel Crosthwaite, stationer, Bible dep6t. 

Thomas Bailey, stationer. 
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Mary Youdale, grocer. 

Thomas Atkinson, innkeeper, " Dog and Gun." 

Daniel Dunglinson, shoemaker. 

Thomas Fallows, barber. 

Betty Atkinson, confectioner. 

John Twentyman, manufacturer. 

Isaac Bowerbank, grocer. 

John Rpbson, saddler. 

Jonathan Gibson, builder. 

Anthony Gibson, builder, and parish clerk of Cros- 

thwaite Church. 
Barbara Gill, charwoman. 
Thomas Birkett, shoemaker. 
Daniel Gatey, woodman for Greenwich Hospital 

estate. 
John Cannon, labourer. 
Miles Wilson, Lodore Hotel. 
Peggy Grisdale, Barrow Lodge. 
John Grisdale, Barrow Lodge. 
John Mawson, joiner. 
Miles Wilson, retired. 
Ruth Stainton, retired. 
John Fisher, butcher. 
John Airey, pencil manufacturer. 
James Ivison, joiner and auctioneer. 
Robert Clark, manufacturer. 
John Williamson, manufacturer, 
— Dunglinson, Stable Hills Farm. 
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Thomas Gritton, independent minister, and board- 
ing school. 
Harryman Walker, weaver. 
Thomas Hutton, Museum and boatman. 

Mr. Hutton kept a live eagle, to show to tourists and friends who 
visited his Museum, and it was the last eagle seen in this neighbourhood, 
and was captured, I believe, in Borrowdale. The poor people in 
Keswick formerly used to go to the lakeside to wash, and Mr. H.'s 
explanation of this was that the water was so soft, the washers did not 
need the use of soap. 

William Bennett, tailor and clothier. 
John Cockbain, tailor and glove maker. 
Peggy Buckbarrow, lodging-house keeper. 
Thomas Dixon, steward and draper. 
General Peachey, the island. 

Colonel Pocklington, great uncle to the late Pock- 
lington Senhouse, of Nether Hall, Maryport. 

He built Barrow House, and also the house on Derwent Island and 
Derwent Bank. My grandfather was architect and builder of the 
Island House. All material was carried up by ladder till the house 
was nearly firiished inside, when it was found that he had forgot the 
staircase, and it was carried up in the corner of the house. 

John Wilson, threadmaker. 
Misses Scott, retired. 
Joseph Banks, shoemaker. 
Edward Wilson shoemaker. 
John Sealby, manufacturer. 
Misses Christian, retired ladies. 
William Dover, nailor. 
Captain Wickham, retired. 
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Mrs. Clark, widow of Charles Clark. 

James Gordon, manufacturer. 

John Nicholson, brewer. 

Mrs. FAnson, retired. 

James Gordon, retired. 

George Ansell, solicitor. 

Rev, Mr. Ashton, clergyman, Bunbury House. 

William Heatley, exciseman. 

John Howe, manufacturer. 

Henry Pooley, joiner. 

Thomas Spedding, builder. 

Henry Stoddart, manufacturer. 

Wilson Lightfoot, manufacturer. 

Thomas Lancaster, tailor. 

Dr. Scott, surgeon. 

Mary McCade, lodging-house keeper. 

Thomas Wilson, shoemaker. • 

Jonathan Bell, retired. . 

John Bowe, builder. 

Jacob Banks, jun., pencil manufacturer. 

Jacob Banks, sen., pencil manufacturer. 

John Banks, tanner. 

Daniel Fawcett, Keswick Mill, miller. 

William Dawson, manufacturer. 

John SanderS; nurseryman. 

William Dixon, gentleman. 

Thomas Bell, ostler. 

Isabel Pearson, baker. 
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Letty Muncaster, charwoman. 

Thomas Wilson, sawyer. 

James Eelbeck, painter. 

John Banks, tailor. 

Thomas Martin, schoolmaster. 

Jenny Brockbank, retired. 

Barbara Messenger, oat cake baker. 

D. or P. Crosthwaite, tanner. 

Stephen Grave, retired. 

John Irving, shoemaker and baker. 

Sally Cockbain, widow of Mark Cockbain. 

Charles Harrington, weaver. 

Betty Cass, baker. 

Hannah Nicholson, charwoman. 

William Robinson, weaver. 

Joshua Scott, swill maker. 

Thomas Cockbain, tailor. 

Jenny Bell, retired. 

Isaac Hodgson, weaver, and sexton of Crosthwaite 

Church. 
Ann Grisedale, retired. 
Robert Laidlow, labourer. 
John Braithwaithe, weaver. 
Thomas Richardson, edge-tool maker. 
John Ashburner, millwright. 
Joseph Mathews, tailor. 
Sarah Clark, confectioner. 
Thomas Abbott, waller. 
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John Dawson, huntsman. 

William Bragg, sen., butcher. 

Thomas Foster, scavenger. 

John Richardson, waller. 

Joseph Wilson, edge-tool maker. 

Mark Smith, weaver. 

John Turner, Derwent Hill, gentleman. 

Isaac Gasgarth, innkeeper, "Blucher Inn," formerly 

the " Black Dog." 
Mark Mayson, nurseryman. 
Mr. Fishburn, Derwent Bank, gentleman. 
John Bell, Ullock, farmer. 
Sir Frederick Morshead, Pigmy. 
John Harry, servant. 

John Harry was a faithful servant to Lord William Gordon, who 
made John a present of the house at Portinscale for his lifetime. On 
leaving him, he called to my Lord, to ask who was to pay the rates. 
** I will pay the rates, John." Mrs. Harry sold tobacco, and a person 
called in for an ounce, who said it was very dry. She said it could not 
be very dry, as she had just wrung the dish cloth over it. Mrs. H. died 
suddenly ; and the old man came to the house door and said to the 
first person who passed, " Ye mun cum in for 'tyan on us is deed 
howiver." 

Mr. Campbell, gentleman. 

Daniel Crosthwaite, retired. 

Miss Muckle, retired. 

John Harryman, statesman and farmer. 

Thomas, Birkett, statesman. 

James Clark, millwright. 

John Barnes, statesman. 
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Miss Turner (afterwards Mrs. Slack, of Derwent 

Hill). 
John Faulder, farmer. 
Thomas Greenip, builder. 
Mr. Mayson or J. Lancaster, retired. 
James Stanger, Lairthwaite, retired. 
Joshua Stanger, Fieldside, retired. 
Rev. Isaac Denton, vicar of Crosthwaite. 
Edward Jackson, solicitor. 
John Hopper, exciseman. 
— Kenrick, policeman. 
Miss Bristow, retired. 
Misses Marshall, retired. 
Mrs. Main, retired. 
Charles Clark, nurseryman. 

C. C. had a nursery on Mr. Hewetson's park 70 years ago, and 
lived in Miss Rooke's house — the first tenant after the house was built. 
His son, C. Clark, was formerly with Mr. Hewetson in London, a 
manufacturer and head magistrate of Dundee. 

Joseph Mark, statesman and farmer. 
Mr. Calvert, statesman. 

The late Mr. Calvert ploughed Latrigg, and got a crop of com. 
About that time he had a cow, which fell sick. Mr. J. Hogarth 
attended to it, and had many journeys, but the cow died. Mr. Calvert 
got his bill, and in it were charges for several journeys ; and in place 
of journey in the bill, he called it **gurney." Mr. Calvert thought 
** gumey'* had been a very expensive cow ; and Mr. Hogarth afterwards 
got the by-name of **Gurney'* ever after. James Gordon, sen., was 
Mr. Calvert's steward." 

John Hardisty, manufacturer. 
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John Dover, dyer. 

John Birkett, manufacturer. 

Gideon Dare, retired. 

John Younghusband, timber merchant. 

Wilson Sewell, statesman. 

Watson Harrison, joiner. 

Joseph Maugham, shoemaker. 

Thomas Atkinson, skinner. 

Robert Pearson^ cooper. 

John Rakestraw, labourer. 

John Faulder, brewer. 



List of Doctors who have Practised in 
Keswick during the past 70 Years. 

Dr. John Edmondson, senr. 

Dr. Allison. 

Dr. Carter. 

Dr. Stoddart. 

Dr. Bragg. 

Dr. Marnoch. 

Dr. O'Rielly. 

Dr. Knight. 

Dr. Black. 

Dr. Ring. 

Dr. Townsend, (50 years ago lodged at my mother's) 

Dr. Joseph Scott (Physician), The Nest. 
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Dr. Lietch. 

Dr. John Scott. 

Dr. Scambler. 

Dr. Greenhow, , 

Dr. Edmondson, junr. 

Dr. Scott (married Miss Wilson.) 

Dr. Tweddle (Two Doctors succeeded Dr. Tweddle, 

but I have not got their names.) 
Dr. Mungel. 
Dr. Rumney. 
Dr. Brown. 
Dr. R, Irving (lived in this house 30 years ago.) 



In the list of occupiers in my book, 262 in 
number, if any person asks me in which house any 
of them lived 60 years ago, I will take them to the 
house, also I will inform them the number of children 
they had living then. How many males or females, 
and whether they were single people or married in 
each house. I may escape some in the back lane, 
may be wrong in a few houses, but not many. About 
65 years ago our front door (the present door at Mr. 
Greenhow's shop) was left unbarred at night. Two 
gentlemen had entered and taken away the Family 
Bible and a small table. In the morning they were 
on the brow opposite, the bible opened out These 
gentlemen went abroad soon after. 
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About 30 years after one, returned, and called to say- 
that he was one of them. One or both is still living 
at Philadelphia, America. Their names were Dunglin- 
son and Edmondson, the latter was the son of 
Dr. Edmondson, senr., the other, soh of Mrs, Dunglin* 
son, of the Post Office. 

In conclusion, I must not forget old Neddy Birkett, 
a clever and ingenious old man, guide and boatman. In 
winter he made spinning wheels and shuttles for the 
weavers, fishing tackle, &c. He 'had a boat called 
"Lively," which won a cup at Col. Pocklington's 
(Barrow) regatta^ In winter it was put on Lord's Isle 
for safety, but it came to grief, as a tree fell on it 
and broke its back. He got to work to repair 
it. A friend said it was not worth repairing. He 
answered he wished to make it good again for the 
saTce of its model. It had three planks on each side, 
and was considered to be a good boat at that day» 
I have fished from it frequently. Thomas Hutton had 
one called " The Tub," nearly as broad as it was long 
Captain Bagshaw and Joseph James had each a smart 
little boat. Captain Bagshaw was a nice, portly, 
upright little man, and was a good figure upon his 
white charger. 

About 68 years ago Mr. Henry Hewetson kept an 
Inn, where Mr. Charles Christopherson's shop is now, 
also Ann Lancaster kept the "Hare and Hounds " 
opposite. They all brewed their own ale. Mrs* 
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Lancaster's house was noted for quarrelling ; Mr. 
Mr. Hewetson's for fighting. Mr. Hewetson used to 
say Ann Lancaster only brewed '* fratching " drink, 
but his was fighting drink. Mr. Hewetson was grand- 
father to the present Thomas Hewetson, the giver 
of our park. 

I can recollect all the Clergymen who have held 
appointments in Keswick since the time of the Rev. 
Isaac Denton ; the same of Lawyers, since the time of 
Edward Jackson and John Jackson ; also of Excisemen 
from Mr. Hopper's time, and the same of Policemen, 
since Mr. Ken rick came. 

Jonafhan Otley, clock and watch maker, was a 
local celebrity. Originally a coarse basket or " swill " 
(made of split oak) maker, he afterwards became a 
noted cleaner of clocks and watches in Keswick. He 
wrote a celebrated " Guide Book to the Lake 
District, with notices on its Geology, Mineralogy, 
Meteorology, and Botany ;" also the Yorkshire Caves. 
He was born at the " Scroggs,*' Loughrigg, near 
Ambleside. Mr. O. died in Keswick at a ripe old 
age, respected by all. 

He surveyed the Lake District, and published the 
best map, on which is given the heights of the 
various mountains from his measurements. 
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Liverpool, May, 1881. 

I 

Dear Sir, 

Please accept the following lines from one of 
the many visitors who have taken advantage of those 
seats your generosity has so kindly placed at our 
disposal, and which has contributed no small share 
towards the health and enjoyment of its visitors. 

Yours very truly, . 

An Occasional Visitor from 
THE City of Liverpool. 



LADYMAN. 

Old Keswick, the pride of the North, 
Mr. Ladyman is conspicuous there ; 

If you wish to discover his worth. 

Come with me, I'll show you his chair. 

Not alone in the vale has he placed one ; 

If a lover of fine scenery you are. 
Take a ramble o'er the mountains alone. 

You'll find he has placed a seat there. 

A stranger may think this curious. 
When at home should he chance to relate, 

Mr. Ladyman is not so penurious, 
He has placed for all a good seat. 
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Should your choice be over the mountain, 
Although gorgeous it is not complete ; 
*Ladyman has left out the fountain, 
But has given to all a good seat. 

Around the lakes and mountain scenery, 

And without the sun, how grand ! 
But with that glorious luminary, 
It's transformed to fairy-land. 



ADDENDA. 

Wherever these lines shall appear, 
Please do not forget to remark, 

The MAN I have placed in the rear. 
The Lady stands first as a mark. 

* The fountains were erected before these lines were written. 




